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Upon Iaiah 44 3. * Alu, ; | 
thy Huſband. 5 


Directed unt and for the cnn of all hat 
know any thing ofan UNION betwixt CHRIST. 
and their Souls. Containing many hints at the 
Excellency and Fulneſs of CHRIST, the Belie- 

_ ver's Hu and, and at the Glorious Priviltdges 
of all that are . Fre and e unto 
CHRIST. „ 12 


2 Cor. 11. 2. I 155 hut Ty ns Husbend, DE, 


The Author is one who ſeeks the 
Prayers of the Godly Reader. 


To which is added, > 
The Chriſtian's" dally- Practice of 
Pi ety. 
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INTRODUCTION. 1 


Fi” | 
1 Y: Soul make haſte thou art not mine, 1 
1 Thy Honour dwells ahove, 
* Yield to the oro thy laſt propine, 
| Mc 9 u Love. ' 


/ 


3 
> Lord, if I ſit not at the Feaft, 

lf Since yet I am not able, 

1 Relieve me with the Crums at leaft, 


JJ falling from thy Table. 


— 


Oh: f- could I once from Sinning ceaſe, 
And wait on Pizgeh-Hill, 115 
Untill I ſaw thy Bleſſed Face, 
mw might uy 2 of ſti 


„ 


©: But ane Lknow it cannot bes 
dee = _—_ in gu = Thee Ris, 

Lord, let my Spirit long for | 
52 For abſence i a Hel, © 5 
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PR 
Containing ſome hint at the w 
of the Believer's being Divore't _ 


By legal Work 
Chriſt our laſt 


E 


from his firſt Husband 
ried to CHRIS T. 


Nnocent Adam by bis Works did live, 
His perfect Righteouſneſs did ſafety 
God's Covenant with Man at firſt reveal d, 
Perfection ſought, Man could perfection yields 
But now Man can't be ſav'd, ſince his defe&ion 
elſe where muſt {eek perfection. 
Adam Man with picy | 
God's Wrath appeav?d, fulfill'd the broken Law, 
Brings in a lafting, perfect Righteouſneſs, 
Man's Life did buy, his Miſeries redreſs: 
Jo all that lippen co his perfect Merit, 
Are free?d from Death, and laſting Li 
Thus Chriſt, who is Faitt''s ender and beginner, 
Reveals himſelf a Husband to the Sinner, Es, 
Tho? here's a Rock where Hope may ſafely Anchor, 
Proud Man doth after his firſt lover hankor, 28 
Ihe Primar's Husband of all Adam's race, 
II Rill the Law, while unac 
Ve think the fall has not ſpo 
Iveill merit ſomething, if we do our Duty: 
Thus with our Works and Wiſhes make a trifl 
To fave our ſelves, or part the work with Chr 
- Nature ſhans Hell, takes Heav'n by legal firife, 
ut ak! this way — Man can ne're get Liſe, 
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2 with 
ilt all our Beauty, . 
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2 
Pa, > 


ſaw, | 


race. 


inherit; 


He had pe 
_ Butfeeing't 
Hearing of Ghri 
He ds his beſt, truſt Chrift för what*s amiſs, 


| The PREFACE, 8c, 


And none can be Eſpous'd to Chriſt till forc't 


To quite this Huſband, and to be devorc't; - 
Whichis, when deep Convictions down to ſhower, 


And when the Law comes with condemning power 


GOD in his time and way this wound muſt heal, 
But Man muſt ſeethe Law can nOre avail; 
rhaps) been working to his ſtrength; 
vain, he turn'd himſelf at length, 
i, his-courſe is (may be) this, 


When 8in o'recomes h&11 to's Repentance fall, 
Yor willing he ſhould come to Chriſt for all. 

ut now he ſees his Tears and all 1s nought, 
For Heaven he can't command a valid chought, 
No Duties now his expectations cheriſh, 


— 


With backwardneſs he ſees by Law bell periſh, 


Then God doth heal th'averſe & backward carriage, 


Lightning the Eyes t'affect a bettter Marriage, 


TheGovenzent of Grace 1s the Contract, 

He ſees in Chriſt ſupply for all he lackt. 

The Souls fight here by Faith's the Marriage - union, 
Faith works by love, love ſeeks a near Communion :; 
And therefore Love draws out the Spirit wholly - 
To be content with Chrift, and pleafed fully. 


-- Tohim it doth reſign, to him accord, 
hos of 


As its beft Huſb and its only Lord, 


Then Chriſt doth make the Soul his Habitation, 
It refts in him, 


und hence ſweet Conſolation, 


Full peace, hke that, that's in the higher ſtory, 
Even Joy unſpeakable 


and full of Glory. 
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BELIEVERs DOWRY. 


1. FNYHRIST is the Huſband, Saints the Brige, 
Her Will he ſweetly bow?s, - | 
To 'gree, and ſaith, III ſtill abide, 

Thy Husband, thou my Spouſe, | 
2, By Nature like falbn Adam's race. ; 
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She's black to look upon her, 
e By Grace his Beauty makes her fair, 
Thy Huiband is thy honour, 2 
3. Altho? thou art deform'd and vile, 
Defild in every Duty, f 
n; His Merit makes thy Prayers pure, 
** Thy Hasband 1s 8 OR? 
5 4, Thy many Sins, thy herrid Guilt, 
Makes Juftice much require ; n 
Zet fear thou not, tho? drown'd in Debt, 
Thy Husband 1s the Payer, 5g 
5, O read his Lovewhile Taftice doth, - 
Men for their Sins Arreſt; 
Yet lo he dies, and thee he frees, _ 
Thy Husband 1s thy Prieft. - 7 
5. See Love from hence, while Ignorance 
Sends ſome alive to Tophetz 
Thowrt taught by Grace, to ſeek his Face, 
Thy Husband 1s thy Prophet, 1 
7. To his Will he doth thine ſubjet, 
0 And ſweetly Captive bring, | 
Thy Sin ſubdues, his Throne erect, 
E Thy Husband is th ; 
8. He) Conquer all thine +4 


Untin thou Fight os den 
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Satan the ftron Maris, but yet 

Thy Husband is the ſtronger, 
H_Tho? ſecret ſin make groans within, 

And oft thowrt like to yield, | < 
Tho? Foes moleft, yet do their beſt, 

Thy Husband gains the Field. | 
10 Wants thou a light in darkeft Night, 

Are thy Steps like to ſlide? - | 
Lean to his ſieill, renounce thy will, 
Thy Husband is thy. guide. 

11 In doubts reſign thy ſelf to him, 
ie never counſePd wrong, 
; Fear not, thy Saviour's wile in Heart, 

Thy Husband's Arm is ſtrong. 
12 Art thoa diſeaſed at the Heart, 

Or in a weak condition? | 
Look not to Creatures, here's thy help, 

Thy Husband's thy Phyfician, 
13 Perhaps thou muſt have bitter Drogs, 
But don't repine as wilful ; : 
He ſees thy Sore, and knows thy Cure, 

Thy Husband's very ſkilful. 15 
14 His wounding ſtill doth tend to heal, 
There's Mercy in a frown; . 

He quickens when he ſeems to kill, 
Thy Husband's Love's unknown. 
x5 Ne Cure Ore marred in his Hand. 
A Saints can bear him witneſs, 1 
Tho's hand be fore, his Heart is kind, 
Thy Husband's ſowre hath ſweetneſs... 
486 He hath deſigns of love in all, 
His Bowels to thee move, | 
And thou at laſt ſhall ſee and ſay, 

Thy Husband's full of Love. 5 
17 To wound or heal, to frown or ſmile, 
It's Love him ſtill age | | 

He cureth beſt, but ſeeket i, 
Thy Husband takes no Wages. 


a 


18 Theu haſt no worth that thoi thereby. _ 25 


May any good inherit, 


n * #5 
1 


8 1 
But lo! he pleads his Righteouſneſs, 
Thy Husband's full of Merit. pong 

19 NoCauſe e're in his Hand miſgaveg- _..+. 
So ſtrong his pleading is, 1 

For ſo the Father's wills; becauſe 
Thy Husband's will is his, | 

20 Tho? Conſcience, Juſtice and the Law, 
Againft thee do combine, | 

Chriſt is the Lord thy Righteouſneſs, - 
Thy Husband's cauſe is thine.” 

21 Art thou oft times confusꝰd and dark, + 
Scarce haſt the Stars by Night? 

Tho? thou be darkneſs in thy felf, 
Thy Husband is thy light, - IE 

22 Stil lippen thou for good from God, 
Althoꝰ thine Eyes ſhould fail, 

Cry, and at length, if not thy ſelf, 

Thy Husband ſnall prevail. 5 
23 Art thou ſo weak oft times to fear, 
That Sau ſhall find thee't —. A 

Tho? thou be weakneſs in thy ſelf,” , 
Thy Husband is thy ſtrength; e 
24 Lean to his PowW'r, renqunce thy own,  _ 
Then dangers thou may'fſt mock, 
Fierce Winds-may blow, proud Waves may beat; 
Thy Husband is thy rock. 8 | 
25 Thou can do all, through Chriſt who helprt, 
Thus thowrt Omnipotent, - / 5 
To do all, give all unto thee; 
Thy Husband he's content. 
26 Then art thou oft inlightned, \ 
And ftabliſhtas a Mountain, | 
Rejoyce not in the Streams, but in 
Thy Husband he's the Fountain. _ 
27 Art thou oft Dead, and wiſheſt then 
That Gales from Heav'n were rife, | 
When thou art Dead xejoyce in this, 

/ Thy Husband is thy Life. DIES} 

28 But can't you look, nay not defire-- © 
it | Osthat's a diſmal Hour?! Fett 


% 


CS: 

Yet as you can, ery, waiting for,” | 

Thy Husband's Day of Pow'r... _ A 

29 Tell him Sin makes hisabſencej . 33 
But yet Love can't delay, RE 

Thy want, his Promiſe, all affirm» 114 

Thy Husband muſt not ſta rx. : 

30 Becauſe he lives, even ſo ſhalt hon, 997 14 
Thou mad'ſt him thy Refuge, 

And when he comes thou's joy becauſe 0 
Thy Hus band ſhall be Judge. | 

21 Why ſhould ſhort troubles thee ner,. 1 
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Eith'r inward, or Kxternal, 
Life then for ay 'thou ſhalt enjoy, 
Thy Husband is Eternal. | 
32 He was to make thee of his Love, o 
The Everlaſting Obje&, | 
NaiPd on à Croſs: And to the Law, | 1 
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* Husband was made ſubject. 
Thy Sins he nailed to his Croſs, - 
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His Wound this Vertue hath, MR SE I = 
Tor that thy Heart might die to Sinn f 
Thy Husband ſuffered Death. * 
4 By Ancher's Vale, to Glory's Land,. 4 
Through Faith He'll give Protection, | 
Thowrt raiz?d from-Death, ſo ſnareſt of FT 
Thy Husband's Reſurrection. + 
35 Thnsout of nought, to Life thowrt bronght, | 4 
But in a wondrous faſhion, 2 
His Sorrow ſounds thy Joy, Nan Peace, | 
Thy Husband bought with Paſfion, - - EE 
Full Breaſts of Comfort now he givers 2 4 
8 Like to a kindly Nurſe: DEA 
But Ore ſuch laſting Bleſs was gain'd | = 
Thy Husbind was a'Curſe, Re 
7 IP wixt theeand Divine Wrath he Rept, | 14 
As at the ruin ſorry, . 
This Day, Man all chy Honour Lim, | 
32 05 weber 5 thy Glory. a | 
Compleat mption is obtain i 
"By his Humiliation, Tu 
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Thy Freedom loſt, TM dearly coſt, 
Thy Hushand's thy Salvation, 
9 What under, or above the Heav'ns 
(Dear Soul) won't he impart, 55 
That's for thy good, he gave his Blood, 
Thy Husband gave his Heart, - 
40 And now Earth's fruit, and Heav!ns dews 
He'll give, who firſt did chooſe thee, 
Complaints let fall, Heav'n, Earth and all, 
Thy Husband won't refuſe thee. ms 
41 Yea, now chou puts Chriſt Jeſus on, 
Oh wonderful preferment! 5 
Henv'nt do admire, thy rich atire, . 
Thy Husband fs thy Garmant. 
42 Thou art all Glorious within, 
Imbordered with Gold, | 
This Garment's worth the Glory of 
Thy Husband can't be told, 5 
From Summer's Sun, from Winter's Cold, 
Thy Rob doth hide thee over, e 
From heat of Day, ſrom cool of Night, 
Thy Husband doth thee cover. 
3 Thy Garment never waxing old,. 
Shall enter Heav'n more white, 
To wear't ay, in preſence of 
Thy Husband wich delight. wt 
45 Chriſt is the Peril inricheth thee, .. 
Even to the higheſt pitch: 
The Gold of Ophir cannot make, 
Thy Husband makes thee rich 
46 Some flying gain's, do ſeek by paint, 
And others by extortion, | 4 
Such Treaſure fades, but thine abides, 
Thy Husband is thy Portion, EE 
47 Thowre not put off with common thingy, ©. 
Or dung of earthly: pelf,. . 
He gives thee more than Heaven or Earth, 
Thy Husband gives himſelf. on 
43 Thy daily Food may make thee have 


The countenance of Hawnahy - Thou 
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mT. 
Thou lives upon the Bread of Life, 
| 20p Hus band is the Manna. 3 
49 What canft thou ſeek? what can he give? 
He gives his Fleſh and Blood, 
Let Angels wonder, Szints admire! 
Th 7 Husband is thy Food. 5 
30 That thou through ſtrength of this to go; 
Through Fordaus may'ſt be able; | 
And trials great till theu be at 
Thy Hazbands upper Table. 
51 Where drops which now you have are turn'd * 
To Oceans always new, | 
To drink thy fil, and Face toFace, | 
Thy Husband ever view. 
52 Yet ah! (thou ſays) this tidings ſweet, 
But what is that to me; 
Thou doubts if Ore he lov'd thee, when 
Thy Husband bides from thee, | 
33 Thy Mountain's weak this makes thee ſhake, + 
And trembling fear he ſmite thee; 
Yet fear no wrong, thy party's ſtrong,- 
Thy Husband will nut quite the. 
54 Thou'rt often-dark and ſeldem light, 
Thou'rt fall of Ins ant Outs 
Whenthowrt unclear, yetdonot fear, 
Thy Husband loves no doubts. : 
55 Oft ſays thou, Oh to ſee him mine! 
Oh if this light were ſent me! 25 
The? wants abound, and woes ſurround, - 
My Husband would content me. 
- 56: Thus to thy ſmart thy doubting Heart: 
Oft pleas is ſtill advancer5 | 
Jo ſtop this taſk,. hear hat I aſk, 
Thy Husband bids thee anſwer, + 
57 Art thou content when he's away; 
Can Earth allay thy panty? 9555 
If Conſcience ſpeak, will it not ſay 
Thy Husband's aj} thou wants? | 
58 When he 1s preſent with his Aid, 4 
And thee with Comfort feeds, Do' 
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1 
Do'ſt thou not count the Earth as dung; 
Thy Husband's all thou needs ? . 
In Duties art thou pleas'd, or pain'd 
When he no Comfort ſpeaks? 
He bides away, but can't thou (ay, 
Thy Husband's all thou ſeeks ? 
60-Art thou not made to ſee that all 
Thy Righteouſneſs is none? 
So hating thine, ſeek'ſt His, becauſe - 
Thy Husband is thy own? | 
61 Minds thou-theday, that thou caaft ſay, .. 
Thou gift thy ſelf with ſweetneſs, 
Unto Fehoyah as thy all, 
Thy Husband was thy witneſs? . - 
62 FonnwOft thou a reft thou can't expreſs, 
When once thou mad'it this choice, 
Thy Heart was pleas'd, thy Conſcience eas'd, . 
Thy Husband gave his Voice? 
63 Fer God in him did fee no Sin, 
Nor ſpote in thee at al; 
His Blood redeem'd, his Spirit drew, 
Thy Husband workethaJ]. i 


6 Leaniſt theu en him for Grace and Glorie, 


Yea, help to make thee lean: | 
For Faith's his work, its not thy pow'r, 
Thy Husband knows thewrt mean? 

65 Seek thou his Spirit for thy guide, 

Through Baca's weary Valley; 

Still digging Wells, and living on 
Thy Husband's Treaſure daily. 5 
65 Sin works in thee, but de' ſt thou ſee, 

Thy very Soul regrates it? 10 
This makes thee groan, and weep alone, 

Thy Husband knows thou hates it. 

67 Doth Love to him imbitrzr Sin, 
Make thee abhore its charms, 
And loatb'ſt it moſt, while as thou haſt 

Thy Husband in thy Arms? is 
68 Doth not a Pardon melt thy Heart, 

And make thy Sin more bitter; And 
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( 2 ) 5 
And Joy thee fills, when Sin he kills, Ti 
Thy Husband's ay the ſweeter ? | Day 
69 Haſt mou a hatred to his Foes, : 7 
Let Conſcience anſwer plain? 8 79 
Lov'ſt thou his Saints, and dare thou ſay F. 
Thy Husband's Friends are thine? 'O7 


70 Lov'ſt thou their walk, loviſt chou their talk, II 
Not Aſbdod like, but pleaſant; 
Do'ſt ſavour beſt while they have moft, 


Thy Husband with them preſent? 801 
71 Whom in the Heav'n, or in the Eirth | Wi 
Doſt thou poor Soul deſire? 1 1h ws: 
Is not thy ſpark of Love unto - V 
Thy Husband ſet on fire? Thi 
22 Where goes thou firſt when in a Strait, 4 
When Foes make ſad irruptionsz; 82 
Fleeſt thou to him? O happy gate, 1 
Thy Husband kills Corruptions. „ 
73 Lov'ſt thou his great appearing day, 3 
Long'f for that bigher Story; TE 357 83 
Where pleaſure run, ànd of rhe place © 1 
— Thy Husband is the Glory? ?: M. 
4 Lov'ft thou the dwelling of his Houſe, . | 
Where doth his Honour dwell Þ „ 
His Tabernacles if thou does | r 
Thy Husband loves thee well, ” I. 
75. Seek'ſt thou his Counſel in the dark, 
And can'ſt do noughe without him 80 
Both Strength ts ſave, and Vit to guide, 
Thy Husband has about him. V 
76 Now can'ſt thou anſwer all I aſkt? _ 
Then Soul fall to and praiſe, _ e BO 
Him that thee counſell'd firſt, for he 
Thy Husband is always © 


But may be yet, thou darſt not ſay f 
| 77 hou maß he em impreſſion, 5 
Of. — 1 Happy marks, yer ſtay, 9 8 
Thy Wes hath compa _ 7 | -J Altho! | 


10! 


Iso that thou thinkſt God's Hand with thee 


1 
78 Altho! thy darkneſs — * thy light, 
Thy Storms above thy Calms, 


Dax. yield to md Pong thou be poor, 


Thy Husband yet hath Alm s. 
"6 Steſt thouthowre empty, Chriſt is full, 

Feels thou his rowing Siren th, 
Refreſhing thee ſame times? O wait 
Thy Hauzband comes at length. T 
80 Do Viſits from him make thee ſee, 

He's precious, thou art vile, | 


Thy Husband ſeems to ſmile? 
And ſtill to this aſpires? - 


There's hope in 1/reef for thee, . 
Thy Husband thou defires, | 


82 Why doubts thou of his Love, and yet | 


Thou wouldft not with him part, 
For thouſand thoufand Earths of Gold, 
Thy Husband hath thy Heart? 


3 83 Tho? Darkneſs, Deadneſs, Unbelief, 


Do all thy Soul ſurround; 


IMore Lizht, more Liſe, more Faith are in 


Thy Husband to be found. 
84 Thy Wants he ſees, thy Cries he hears, 
To help he's always ready, ; 
He can do all, Yea, mind thou what, 
Thy Husband's done already. 
85 Mind where he ſweetly viſit'ſt you, 
Whiles in the Land of Hermon, | 
Vhiles in a corner, whiiles thou ſaw 
Thy Husband at a Sermon. | 5 
85 At Fordan's Land he got thy Hand, 
Mind from the Hill of Mixar, Ms 
He ſeal'd, and thou could ſeal'd, he was 
Thy Husband with great pleaſure, 


87 More Life in Sin was bitter then, : 
. Thou could not then thought Death ill, | 
Keep theſe in mind, thowle ever find Ig 
Thy Husband's God of Bethel. 88 Tho? 
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Ys: Doiſt thou regrate thou comes ſo ſhort, 75 
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45 7 
$3 Tho! Sin and dend. N and Hell, 
Would of thy Joy berea ve thee, 
He can't renounce what he ſaĩd once, 
Thy Husband will not leave thee; 
'89 Tho? Foes aſſail, and Friends do fail 
Thou haſt à good Relation; 
The Gates of Hell cannot prevail, 
Thy Husband's thy F cundation, 
90 why doth aloſs, or little croſs 
Fret thee, or make thee wathtuſ? 
By Unbelief departs thou from, 
Thy Husband that's ſo faithful? . 
91 Take well how e're his Wiſdom doth 
Thy preſent lot-diſpoſe; 
Rejoyce in this, tho? Heav'n ſhould break, 
Thy Hus band cannot loſe. 
92 Fire can't thee burn, nor Waters drown, 
Thou haſt his Vow and Oath, 
And dares thou think hel] break his word, 
Thy Husband willbe loatn. 
Tho? thou depart, and Sins be great, 
His Word hell never rue, 
Tho? Earth do quake, and Heav'a do nuke, 
Thy Husband will be true. 
He never, never will thee leave, 
If Truth hath ſaid the Ward: ; 
While truth is truth, this word is true, 
Thy Husband is the Lord, 
5 Thy words thow'ft broke a thouſand times, 
So fear'ſt he loves not thee; _ 
Butthouſand, thouſand Sins can make 
Thy Husband once to lee. 
If thou depart, thou mayeſt ſmart, 
To let thee ſee thy folly; 
By falls he makes thee ſeek him more, 
Thy Husband's wiſe and holy. 
Yet think not that he's chang'd in mk 
When thou art chain'd in frame, 
'Altho? thou change a thouſand times, 
Thy Huzband's ay the ſame, 


er | 


* 4 
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98 To thee by Oath infer betroath 
He did, here comfort gather; 
Het 1 Adopt, he made thee Heir, * 


| Hasband 1s th | 
99 T ou neeWft not fear, tho? Death appears | 


Father. - 


And Fordan thick and broad, 


Thy Son will lead, thy Shield will keep, 


Thy Husband is ty God. 
0 


100 fel lead thee ſa 


, andbring thee home, 
And ay give preſt down meaſures z N 
Even Grace while here, and Glory there, 
Thy Husband is thy treaſure. ; 
101 Whatcanthou, dare thou ſay, thou lacks, | | 0 
Thou haſt both Food and Clothing, | fr 
Beathis will, thows have thy fill, 

Thy Hasband wants for nothing. Ms 
102. Of Light and Life, of Grace and Clorie, ) 


Thou art in him parcaker, 
Rejoyce in him for evermore, _ 


Thy Hugband is thy Maker, 


0 


He'll ever bide to war he mace, i 
Thy Husband made the Marri 
He made all, yea, he made a 
| to thee ſhall be given, 
Shou thy Kingdom from thee hold, 
Husband made the Heav'n. | 
o noxious thing {ns Earthcan hurt, 
tie made the Earth to be 
The Waters cannot thee de 
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He made thee 
ot values thy 


N 


he mi 
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Thy Husband made the Sea. 


Thou never there ſhall dwell; 


105 Fear not the Tophet of the Datmn'd, b 
No 1. — from the Pit can hurt, | ; 
x 


6 What can thee harm, what ao l thou tear, 


y Husband formed Hell. 


All things are at his call: 


What do'ſt thou ſeek, what do'ſt thou want, _ 
TM Huband's * : 105 This 


in all. 
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N That Pen, that Heart is bold; | 
Half of bis Worth that weuld thew , 
Thy Treaſuce can't be told. . 
Ten thouſand Tribes of Witt. Seribes, = 
To tell't would'faltin Ditches:? . 
No Pen can Write, no Heart pie, i 
The thouſand of thy Riches,” 
"Soul aſpire to th? 1 e Nan 
here lelujals Re gn, 121 
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